SURREY and MARLOWE

From Virgil's Aeneis Book IV, 1557

Fame

Forthwith Fame flieth through the great Libyan towns:
A mischief Fame, there is none else so swift;
That moving grows and flitting gathers force.
First small for dread, soon after climbs the skies;
Stayeth on earth, and hides her head in clouds.
- Whom our mother the earth, tempted by wrath
Of gods, begat;  the last sister (they write)
To C2eus, and to Enceladus eke:
Speedy of foot, of wing likewise as swift,
A monster huge, and dreadful to descrive.
In every plume that on her body sticks,
(A thing indeed much marvellous to hear)
As many waker eyes lurk underneath,
So many mouths to speak, and listening ears.
By night she flies amid the cloudy sky,
Shrieking, by the dark shadow of the earth,
Ne doth decline to the sweet sleep her eyes.
By day she sits to mark on the house top,
Or turrets high;  and the great towns affrays;
As mindful of ill and lies, as biasing truth.

HENRY HOWARD EARL OF SURREY

From Hero and Leander, First Sestiad, 1598
' Who ever lov'J, Hot fafd not at first sight}*
On this feast-day, O cursed day and hour,
Went Hero thorough Sestos, from her tower
To Venus' temple, where unhappily,
As after chanced, they did each other spy.
So fair a church as this had Venus none:
The walls were of discoloured jasper stone,
Wherein was Proteus carved; and over head
A lovely vine of green sea-agate spread,
Where by one hand light-headed Bacchus hung,
And with the other wine from grapes out-wrung.
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